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ANOTHER RAY- BLAST 
E9S.KSTHE GREEN 
KINGDOM. .-THE 
AIR BECOMES A 
MAELSTROM OF 



twisting, diving rockets... blue bout' 
air armada thunders through the wall 
of the defending green squadrons, 
determined to destroy their objective— 
the Gigantic force cannon . . . 



MEANWHILE, 
SEATED AT 
THE CONTROll 
OF HIS ROCKEl 

BERTOFF * 
■S.NAPS 

CRiSP 

ORDERS 

TD HIS 
ATTACKING 
BOMBERS.. 




R£SUME 

ATTACK IN 

FORMATION SIX.' 

CONCENTRATE 




ERTOFFS RAIDER? CONCENTRK 
THE FULL FORCE OF THEIR RAVS 
ON THE GREAT GUN'S BASE. -THE 
EXPLOSION THAT FOLLOWS IS 
CATACLYSMIC IN ITS VIOLENCE • 
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- HIELDiNG THE 
UNCONSCIOUS SORCERESS 
BLUE BOLT IS BURIED 
IN AN AVALANCHE OF 
HURTLING STONE AND STEEL 
. AS THE PROUD GREEN CITY IS 
LEVELLED TO THE GROUND BY THE 
BLAST'S EARTH-SHAKING CONCUSSION - • 



THE ACCOMPLISHMENT OF 
THIS FEAT HAS REQUIRED 
ALMOST ALL OF BLUE QOLtMH 
P0VER..O8UVION OVER- Jji 
TAKES HIM £$& 



Bi 



± 



_lue Bolts superhuman , 
strength enables him to" 
survive the pressure of the 
tons of debris that bury him, 
,„„„, „ and dig his way to the i 
smoking surface, still clutching the 
-~orcere£s' inert form-. 



VW 
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OuR Evil friend' 

V/ILL RECOVER 
.TOO/ r 



she might have suffered a 

MARTO'S FATE IF I A 

HADN'T SHIELDED HER,/^ 

VET I DID SHIELD HER, 

, BERTOFF - OUR 

MOST DANGEROUS 

ENEMV/ 




Doesn't know VJ 

WHyHE SAVED HER 
EH?- THE LOVESICK', 

voun6 Puppy/; 

SHE'LL PROBABLY 
FADE UNDER HIS 
NOSE IN THAT 
DEVILISH GREEN 
MlRA ANY 
MINUTE. 



if 




IT WILL BE QUITE SOME TIME . 
BEFORE THE GREEN ARMV WIL-l 
BE STRONG ENOUGH TO ATTACh 
US.. UNTIL THEN I CAN 
RESUME 

MY 
RkS£ARCHiSai-S>] 



fc»ra 



TWvvell i'll be! she's still here 
'and certainly displaying, 
her gratitude.. | 

BONDER IF S>HE'S j 

^HANGED?J^. v 




HAS the" Green -, 

SORCERESS CHANGED' 
THE NEXT EXCITING' 
ISSUE OF BLUE Bolt 
ANSWERS DR. BERTOFF^ 





. Iick is in Mlywood at United Studios, 

a ACTING AS A STUNT MAN AMD DOUBLE FOR 

THE FAMOUS MOVIE 5H&.3£PrM9/?r~TOR M3K 
WcEiC5 THEY HAVE BEEN SHOOTING TKE*^ 
PICTURE, 'Sff/Mf/G Sr/?P; AND NOW THEY/?? 
ARE JUST fiSOUT TO COMPLETE IT. THE 
GRcfiT SOUND STAGE iS SET, AHD"/%/Tl5 
fLYiNG WO THE TJNfiL AGTIOH SHOT 





with terrific impdct, mcMars THE TIGER IN MW-RlR! 



DIRECTOR UALCOLH, THE STARS.&ETTrtEE AND 
SERT HART. RUSH OP TO CCHORRTULATE DICK. 




OKAY, GANG -TAKE 
THE SHOHERS! 7HRT5] 
THE WORKS! -r-J-Of COURSE DOTS 
GOING! HE'S GOING 
TO ESCORT ME! RFEH'T 
YOU, DICK? 





AS WE OTHERS LER/E THE SET, DIRECTOR 
KRLCCLM CROWNS A STAGEHAND ■■• • 



~MRC, GET THOSE ■JRINI/,OW mM t, 

TTAO' ClI US Clf>UT fit/CD m .--.-■< 



star'films Right over to 

THE CVTTWG-ROGM- flh'D BE 
CRPEFUL 07 EM! THEYRE WORTH. 

THEjR MiCHT/M 
IVGOLO! 



okay, 

3033. 



WXWi 

m SMALL 
.iUCvM,A 
ERTAlN 

:t ,r _Cf££ 
Or THE 
STUDIO 
PiOTS A 
DARK, 
DEEE>! 
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THOSE b-lir.SSTfflfuHS (IFE Hi 
THE CUTT..\5-FCMfi:*'-M Of EM 

TriEf.E FKH-EJ S'lX'i: RID 

wir cclect-:* ctcms eefpese.vts 
w,7*,x.c::! SMAm, SETS, 





IF THEYRE STOLEN THE COMPANY WILL 
HAVE 70 PRY $50 000 TO GET 'EJUBRCK. 
WHY? BECRUSE IT WOULD COST THEM 
$100,000 TO SHOOT EMRLL OVER 

fIGRIH! OKAY. WERE GOING TO 




w ITS IMPOSSIBLE 70 GET INTO 
THE STUDIO PAST THE GUARDS 
UNLESS YOURE KNOWN! UNLESS 
YDU'tit RBlG SHOT. THIS DICK 
COLE IS R REAL SPlTTER FOR 
BERTHAVT, THE STAR! HOW 
TONIGHT THERES fiPARTY- 



AW-r/- 
WEGET 
IT, PHIL! 
(Ml! 



Ti/ST ABOUT WiS TiUt h C/C 
IS CHUMS FOR BETTY LEE. 




ASTHEY APPROACH WE SHOPE ROAD TO MALM BEACH— 



SiCK SLOWS TO A STOP- 



-THEN, SENSING OANGER, LUPCHES MEAD AGAIN ■• •• 




(MPHhONlSEVIL 
USHIES UUP mN 
MCUintME 

MxummGE 
m£-"- 



w- 



BACK OH THE ROAD, CARP PRODUCES 
A STUDIO MAKEUP PENCIL — 



OKAY.PUSGO, K££P\MAJJR£MI 

WHILE J DO R LITTLE {TRYING TO PULL ?J 
ffiWCZXOHHIM! yfes*. 



-AND DEFTLY ?A;ST3 A MUSTACHE OH \ 
DICK'S UPPER LIP- ■■■ 



w THERE WE ARE — 1 
NOW 'YOU LOOK JUST 
LIKEJWRBERT HAPT! 
GETIt/WE 



-1^ 



Li 




SHALL I 
CHOKE 
THE BABY 
AUTTLE, 

CARRIE! 



$mMfl&™M%MmatM?w™ marwx! 



HART, GET US PAST THE GUARDS 
AHD INSIDE, OR WE CUT BETTY 
UP M LITTLE PIECES! NOW; 
t'.r :.h is IT? 





WERE GOING BACK \ m or'S 
INTO TOM, WONDER-BOY, AND Warm, 
YOU APE GOING TO GET US /THINK. 
INTO UNITED STUDIOS t j& CARP! 




PTTHE 
GATE5 

STRAW-HAT 
HARRYS 

GUN-PRODS 
WCK UP 
TO THE 

STUDIO 

GUARDS. 




OKAY, STRAW-HAT, HERL'S 
WCuTT/HGBOOM OH THE 
7 !GHT! PULL UP BY THE 
TEAS ■■■■PUGGO, GRAB 
WAT ACETYLENE LAMP! 





Mv\ 








W TURN LETT, PUGGO, W I GET THE DRIFT 
AND GET THE LIGHT \N0W- -YOU'RE SPINS 
III THE NEXT ROOM! TO SWIPE THE SWNG 

mmwBs.mtJffiggffif 






IN THE CUTTING ROOM- \\jg=b>' 



IF YOU HARM 



DICK! 



-J /8-If-2o- Ypnp--nl 0-7 X THAT CRi, CARP, U 

BEFORE 1 PLUG 
YOU— AM) BE 

THANKFUL YOU RE 



DRY UP, YOU ! ^ 
mil STAYING ± 
WITH US! 






I'LL CHASE , ; 
YCUTQfflScO! 



7/ 



bi.t UOA'E SuzFXWi- | co/Hf NO*- 

i mmr rnm- \i fjFYfSTOP/ 




WHA MIGHT/ HE WE. HE FUNGS THE Gl fltiT WHEEL f)T 
THE I'/DLL, CRUSHING A HOLE 



.- .'. ERPS THRWCHTHE GPP RM> V QKRY-GET TO ' 

H PHONE! CALL 



RACES DOWN THE STUDIO STREET. 



thrt wry — \ c-ta rf *»» ™ £ police! 

THE HRNCflRS— • OIMUt 




SIUUNING ■ B/EM MUSCLE, DICK SLOWLY 
CfiMLS UP ONTO 7HE- WNG 





©aTOiRi' !?&© 




SEE YOUR NAME IN PRINT 
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Dear Reader: 

Since BLUE BOLT COMICS is expressly published for your entertainment, it is the Editors' 
wish that you too be.permitted to help us always keep BLUE BOLT one of the best mag- 
azines on the market. You can help us by becoming a BLUE BOLT "Associate Editor". 

How can you become an "Associate Editor"? Simply by writing to BLUE BOLT and tell- 
ing us very frankly just what you like and just what you don't like about the magazine. 
Brickbats are as welcome as bouquets if they help us to make BLUE BOLT a better mag- 
azine for you. 

Each month on this page we will publish several of what the Editors believe to be the 
best letters received from reader "Associate Editors". In addition BLUE BOLT will mail a 
check for $1.00 to the writers of each letter published. 

Take your pen and start writing now. Write plainly, print your name and home ad- 
dress, and send your letters to BLUE BOLT, 292 MADISON AVENUE, NEW YORK, N. Y. 

Cordially Yours, 
The Editors 

HERE ARE TWO LETTERS TYPICAL OF WHAT WE MEAN. DO YOU 
AGREE WITH THEM? IF NOT, WRITE US WHAT YOU THINK. 



Why / Read B/ue Bolt Magazine: 

It's young America's favorite comic 
A thriller through and through, 
A solid hour of adventure 
With Characters different and new. 
A million kids throughout the land. 
From North, East, South, and West 
Give their decree — they all agree 
That BLUE BOLT is the best. 

Betty Jane Johnson 
St. Paul, Minn. 

— (These are words we like to hear, 

A pat on ffie back and a hearty cheer 
For the magazine, Betty, never fear 
We'll strive to make better year by year.) 

-Ed. 



Dear Editors: 

Undoubtedly your best feature is Sub-Zero Man. This 
serial combines good artwork with an absolutely new 
idea. The situations are handled with suspense and suf- 
ficient action to satisfy the most avid. Try to keep Sub- 



Zero from becoming o boon to mankind. There are too 
many characters along those lines. The kids are tired of 
them. So keep Sub-Zero as a malefactor if you want to 
hold the readers' interest. 

In my opinion your second best feature is Dick Cole. 
This strip is striking for its unusual detail, freshness and 
natural dialogue. It has a vigor usually lacking in comic 
strips. My only criticism of it is there are possibly too 
many frames per page. I prefer .eight or nine. 

I believe that you, as the editor, desire sincerely to know 
what is also wrong with your publication. I dislike your 
main feature, "BLUE BOLT". It's not terribly bad, but it's 
been done before. There are at least' five heroes that 
use electricity as a weapon. 

I think that the average editor underestimates the age 
of the readers; so don't be too surprised at my age, 
seventeen. I have friends eighteen and nineteen of good 
intelligence who get a big kick out of reading the comics. 

Yours truly, 
Gerard Wilson 
New York, New York 

—(Thank you Gerard. Your criticisms are appreciated and 
help us to give the readers what they want. Let's have 
some other readers' opinions on Mr. Y/ilson's letter. Ed./ 



impoRTMiT prize coupon nOTICE 

In order that BLUE BOLT readers may obtain more valuable awards without lengthy delays, we have 
temporarily discontinued the BLUE BOLT prize coupon formerly run on this page. We believe that 
most readers would prefer to write an "Associate Editor's" letter to BLUE BOLT and receive §1.00 if 
it is published, rather than wait to clip coupons from several issues of the magazine before re- 
ceiving a prize. 

Do not destroy the coupons that you have clipped from BLUE BOLT or TARGET. All coupons that 
readers have saved are redeemable at their full value. 

This offer is void in any state or municipality where the redemption of coupons is prohibited, taxed 
or restricted. 

If the majority of readers would prefer to have the prize coupons put back into BLUE BOLT and 
TARGET, we will be glad to do so. Write us what you want. 



Crbp 
stricken 
mm panic 

NCRUMS 

THE STICK 

TO DO CATTLE 

WITH 

DICK- 




POLICE AND SPECTATORS, STREAMING ONTO THE 
FIELD, HATCH THE PLANE -0U1 OF CONTROL NOW~ 
WITH AWE RND HORROR! WILL IT CRASH? 



THEN IT COMES- 



i&i. 



WHILE 
IN 

PLflNE- 



BOT. WE'RE GIRD \WEMADE \ MD THE FILMS M HCID IT. 

to see no two w, urn-') are safe! and -J \tn cole! 

ALIVE! MlJ|^tef!^-^f«iri|| 





t(X SUB-ZERO FREEZES THE CAMERA! jfte/ JUST A -^ 

sijfa : =&'■ ■'.' AHIMI ITC VOI 1/ 



(/vMN'JTE.yOU/ 




XTj&forethe pake Photographer can 

£ULLTtiETRiG S=R OF HiS GUN, SU3-ZERO ] 
FREEZES^HlrA! f f T RYTHISON 
!&*••? V THE TRIGGER! 





YOU'D BETTER STAY IN HIDING N 
UNTILTHE TRIAL. PROFESSOR X 
WOULD STOP AT NOTHING TO 
GET RID OP TME STATE'S 
STAR WITNESS,' 



OJNAWARE OF A STEALTHY EAVESDROPPER SUB-ZERO AND 

JOHNSON TALK! H i Z \ 

AVARY'S LANDED A PART IN SOKAY.' BUT DON'T 




...AND RELATES WHAT HE HEARD 

IN THE CORRIDOR OP THE CRIMINAL 

COURTS BUILDING... 



BUT LOOKIN' FER HlfA IN THAT ) 
THEATRE WILL BE LIKE HUNTIN 1 
FER A NEEDLE IN 



PERHAP5 1 HAVE\ 
A MAGNET .TO 

DRAW THE / 
NEEDLE OUT' / 








/dt*f\A/ / 




L jMTK y( f 




Ibtk^^sx J A 





LATER... 

AT THE JAIL. 



!i YOU'RE 

ALLOWED 
FIFTEEN MINUTE573 
JIM. ..SHOW MR. 

BARRETT TO THE 

PROFESSOR'S 

CELL) 



■ I'M BARRETT, ON= 
OF Tt-E PROFESSOR'S 
ATTORNEYS. I'D LIKE 
CONSULTATION! 
JVITH HI/A! 





■ ■ME MAKE-UP ARTIST COM- 
PLETES THE CHANGE... 




\(OKM, VTHE PROFESSOR 1 

MR. ( TOLD ME TO GIVE 

BARRETT'iYOU HIS REGARDS' 



fijiSGUiSED AS BARRETT BY 
^TKE MAKE-UP ARTIST. PRO- 
FESSORX LEAVES HIS CELL... 




^J^f^'lr { ,V ; 







E7 GASP OF ADMIRATION 
RISES PROM THE AUDIENCE 

AS THE FEATURE OF 
THE SHOW— "THE LIVING 
CHANDELIER"— APPEARS.' 
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.%£ "LIVING CHANDELIER" 

WHIRLS IN A BLA2E OF 

COLORED LIGHT— 



WEARING HIS COLD-RESISTANT 
MESH, PROFESSOR X ENTERS THE 
CONTROL ROC/A FRO.'A WHICH THE 
CHANDELIER IS OPERATED... 



JHILE RIGGS, HIS HENCHMAN, 
"ATTACKS THE SPOTLIGHT 
OPERATOR... 





C*)UT GO THE LIGHTS... AND 
FROM THE DARKNESS COMES 
A HIGH-PITCHED SCREAM! 




fc&E FORMS ON THE SPOT- 
LIGHT BUTTON.... PRESSES 
AGAINST IT... 




1 rHE AUDIENCE IS THROWN 
INTO A PANIC' 




PfO AVERT A STAMPEDE, SUB- 
ZERO FREEZES THE AUDIENCE 
TO THEIR SEATS ... KNOWING 
THEY WILL SLOWLY THAW OUT. 
SUB-ZERO DASHES TO THE 
~~ ^\ ^NEAREST EXIT... 



1 










Tfe PROFESSOR'S' 
COLD-RESISTANT 
ALLOY PROTECTS 
THE SEDAN FROM 
SUB-2ERO< ICY 
SWAPTS! 




^pHE'CRAY SEDAN STOP5 NEAR A 

REAR ENTRANCE OF THE CRIMINAL 

COURTS BUILDJNS-A WATCHMAN APPEARS. 



1'rsas ib-mmes V 





OKAY, BOSS/ 

SOME FUN, 
HUH? 





JUSTICE—SYMBOLIZED 
BY THE CRIMINAL COURTS 
BUILDING—WILL SOON 
GO UP IN SMOKE! WHAT 
A SPECTACLE! 



O 





CUNNING 
AS THEY MAKE 
'EM ...BUT 
STARK 
MAD.' 



I HAVE ALREADY ESTABLISHED 
AN ALIBI FOR THIS LITTLE 
AFFAIR! WITH YOU DEAD, I 

SHALL RETURN TO JA1I 

CONFIDENT OF ACQUITTAL' 




YOU HAVE THE CLOCK FOR 
COMPANY— PASS THE TIME 
BY HEARING IT TICK AWAY 
YOUR LIVES/ IT WILL BE ALL 
OVER AT ELEVEN O'CLOCK! 





PROBABLY PREPARING THE EVIDENCE 
AGAINST ME. ..IF HE ONLY KNEW 
WHAT 





/'THfraoor/iTHiNiO 

\^ HJAv/FlT' -^ 





irs THE 

/MASTER 



WHAT ARE 
t YOU GOING// CLOCK- 

f^roDOPr ( (TMusree; 





THE INTENSE COLO CAUSES 
THE SPRINGS INSIDE THE 
CLOCK TO EXPAND. THERE IS 
A WHIR OF MACHINERY AND 
THE HAN DS START TO RACE 
f°jg T|LL (AROUND THE DIAL 

> DON T^KT/YOU WILL ., , 
UNDERSTAND JiN A HURRY// V 
LISTEN// \ 



n<^v/" 
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tJN THEIR 
LABORATORY 
STROM5MOLD 
WH'CH GUARDS 
THE GATEWAY 
TO TH£ CUTER 
WORLD... DR. 
BERTOFFAND 
SLUE- BOLT 
TUNE IN ON A 
MEETING OF 
THE GREEN 
WAR COUNCIL 

IN THEIR 
TELEVISOR. 




/ V 

i BUT, MAJESTY, THE AWE COOLONT POSSIBLY 
WINTER SNOWS ARE LL LAUNCH A PERMA- 
AL/VOSTUPON US/ THE G^lENTLY SUCCESS- 
MOUNTAINS SURROUNDING \FUL OFFENSIVE 
OUR EMPIRE WILL BECOME 
TAN ICY BARRIER 
NO ARMY COULD 
CROSS. 



IN SO LITTLE 
TIME/ 



MU? 




. SAY WE- 
ST/DO YOU HEAR? 
_ MUST/ BERTOFF 
EXPECTS THE SNOW TO ) 
OUR OPERATIONS.' 4 
BOLT AND HE WILL 
THEIR VIGILANCE...' 
THAT'S WHY WE MUST 
STRIKE NOW/ 
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f=L=C7RICALLY SYNCHRONIZED 

W T0 THE AAASTER CLOCK IN THE 

STOREROOM THE TOWER TIME- 

l.PiECE ALSO RUNS OUT OF CONTROL 




( \S THE HOUR HAND WHIRLS 
* PAST EACH NUMERAL 
ON THE CLOCK ..THE BELL 
RINGS...MADLY... 





( 



SUB-ZERO HAS TURNED THE TOWER BELL INTO A TOCS'N.. 
SOUNDING A DESPERATE ALARM.! 



3 




Rearing the clang op the 
bell a^d the wail op a police 
ssren, professor x takes flight/ 



llEAPi,\& FOR THE "DRAINPIPE 
^OF THE ADJOINING BUILDING, 
PROFESSOR X MISJUDGES 
THE DISTANCE AND 




▼HATCHING RAT OUTSIDE THE BUILDING 
^THE POLICE ENTER JUST AS THE ' 
TRAIL OP FLAMING POWDER REACHES 
THE STOREROOM... 



PROFESSOR X 
WAS JUST KILLED 
TRYING TO FLEE/ 



HE THOUGHT HE '• 

{ COULD STOP JUSTICE.. 

BUT TIME WAS 

ON OUR SIDE.' 




EXCITING 
ADVENTURES 

Hi 



APPEAR IN THE 
NEXT ISSUE OP 

sum 

sou 



** 



» 



fo£. 



;' I CAN SEE WHERE 
.' rM RIDIN'RIGHT 
f**»s INTO TH' MIDDLE 
OF ALOT OF 
GRIEF AND TROUBLE 
&5PECIALLY SO 
IF THAT LITTLE 
HUNKOF.BAD 
LUCK IS 
! RAM RCDDIN'TH' 
BUSINESS END/ 



r eiG HIM.COWBOY-YOU'RE 
RIDIN' LIKE A TENDERFOOT/ 
YOU'VE GOTTA PRACTICE UP 
i IF WERE GOIN'INTO RODEO 
CONTESTS AND WIN BIG 
MONEY AND THINGS/ 



MlSMl 



>>^ 








SOMEHOW THIS ALL DONT 
SOUND JUST RIGHT TO ME 
1 KNOW IT WON'T TURN 
OUT IN MV FAVOR. _^ 



(HURRY UP/ PACK ^L, 
YOUR THIRTY YEARS I 
SAVIN'S AND LE'5 GO/ 



R WERE BIO-TIME COWBOYS FROM 
I TH' BRONX CRAVIN' TO ENTER 
& RODEO \ V0UR popeo CONTESTS 



; rSOMETH,N; 
J v FISHY ' 
■ HERE.' 



S=GIST£R HE1E. 




« //.fn-AV IT 



Y1P-EE/ I'VE JUST DRAWED 
YOUR HOSS FOR TH' FINALS 
AND YOUR IN TH' MONEY NOW 
HERE'S A GOOD WILD HOSS/ 
t , st, MAKE A GOOD 



■^=r~ s RIDE AND 

WE'RE RICH// i 






OO-O.'t 1 CANT LOOK/ THAT HOSS 
WILL KILL HIM/ BUT IF HE MAKES 
THIS RIDE HE'LL BE THE CHAMPION 
BRONK BUSTER-AND I'M HIS MANAGER/ 





ARE YOUR LEGS PARALYZ.ED, COWBOY? 

YOU'RE SUPPOSED TO RAKE YOUR HOSS) 

hT. FORE AND AFT' ON THE FIRST THREE \ ' 

' —-■ ~ ""JUMPS/ ' 





^ 



SHOWING DAYLIGHT/ 
COWBOY, YOUR RIDE, 
1SOVER/ I 




LADIES AND GENTLE MEN,*NEVER A HORSE 
THAT COULDN'T BE RODE, NEVER A COWBOY *■* 
THAT COULDN'T BE THROWED/"ANOTHER 
I GOOD COWBOY GONE THE WAY 
ALL GOOD COWBOYS GO. "* 




OH- A PERFECT 




PT 



YOUVE MADE A FINE MESS 

OUTA YOUR BRONKRlDIN'' 

YOU'VE DONE GONE AND ' 

KNOCKED US RIGHT OUTA 

th'big money, YOU-yoo— • 




NOV/ FORK THAT BRONK AND \, 
SEE IF YOU CAN STAY ON LONG 1 
ENOUGH TO BULL-DOG A STEER/K/ 



& 



-^- V 






GRAB A HAND FULL OF HORNS./ 

AND DON'T HOOLIHAN 
THIS CRITTER OR WE'LL DO 
NO MORE RODEO WORK- 

NOR EATIN'FOR A j 

LONGTIME TO J 



COME/ j 




I OH, BUTTON YOUR UP/ 1 CAN 

BULL-DOG THIS CRITTER 
DOWN WITH MY EYES 
SHUT/ ALL IT TAKES 
IS A STRONG BACK. 
AND A WEAK MM)/ 




*&$ 



HEY, GET YOUR FEET 
DOWN ON TH' 
GROUND OR- 
{> 




UGUH,' THERE GOES| 

OUR mealticket£/ 





•V 



DAH- CON-IT/ THAT HALF PINT IS JUST PlAInT 
BAO LUCK TO ME/ VM QOIN' RIGHT BACK TO ^ 
TH' WIDE OPEN SPACES WHERE I BELONG.' NO 
MORE OF THIS DUDE STUFF FOR ME/ 




DO 1 HAVE TO DO ALL TH' WORK FOR 
US TO EAT? I SAY DO I? NOW YOU 
WATCH ME SAVE TH' DAY FOR US/ 
I'M A CALF 

ROPER 

I AM/ \^/ r J"WY' >&. 



ef* 



I 



ffl- 
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It* 
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..our; 
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DIRECTIONS:- CUT OUT background 

ON PAGE 4 j CUTOUT HOLE MARKED WITH 
DOTTED LINES. CUT OUT WORKING PARTS 
ON THIS PAGE-AMOUNT BACKGROUND AND 
WORKING PARTS WITH RUBBER CEMENT 
OR PASTE ON CARDBOARD OR STIFF PAPER 
THEN CUTOUT EVE ON HORSE'S HEAD, TAKE 
NEEDLE AND THREAD, KNOT THREAD AND 
SEW THROUGH AT POINT A TO 

POINT A- 1, PULL UP PARTS 

CLOSE, KNOT THREAD AT 

BACK, CUT THREAD AT 

KNOT 

REPEAT AT POINT B 

TO B-l , C-TO Of, D-TO D I , 

ETOE-1, FTOF-I.W'SEW 

THROUGH AT G,LEAVIN6 
ABOUT 2 1 NCHES° f THREAD 

FOR HANDLE- SEW 

POINT H TO H-l ON BACK- 
GROUND, I T0I-I«*» J TO 
J- 1. PULL THREAD ATPOIN 
H THROUGH HOLE IN BACK- 
GROUND <<& TURN IN 
-ROTARY MOTION. 
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The huge glass slowly descended, completely covering 
Dick. The tingling sensation in his body increased, 
and it seemed as though the infernal machine 
was slowly sapping the very blood from his veins. 

A DICK COLE Adventure 

'6y- Siockhidp IVtnstew 





SYNOPSIS. -On Army Day. e nua> 
little man. Iwo /eel high, slipped from 
a sewer and ran in the path ol a line 
of light tanks Dick Cole saved his lite 
and latei the man disappeared. Dick 
disobeyed his commandant's order to 
return -to Fan Academy and that night 
crawled Into the sewei where he dis- 
covered a crumbling tunnel The tunnel 
. lead Dick undei the park and into an 
ancient cella, There he was attacked 
and jabbed with a needle But before 
fojing consciousness, he caught a glimpse 
ol^ o row of cages tilled with little men 
When he awakened he heard a shrill 
voice speaking of something that is to 
be done to him in an hour The dear 
closed and Dick was le'.t alone with 
the rats 

THE rust-caked hinges 
screeched again and the 
door swung open For the 
second time that night the glar- 
ing shaft of light slashed through 
the blackness of Dick's prison. 
"Leave him on the board." 
growled a voice. "He'll be easier 
to carry." 

Dick felt himself being swung 
up into the air. and the beam of 
light darted out the door Foot- 
steps-thudded at his head and 
feet as he was carried down a 
long, dark corridor. 



A heavy metal door swung 
open noiselessly and they passed 
into a brilliantly lighted room. 
The place was white and gleam- 
ing and empty except for a rug- 
ged chromium table in the cen- 
ter of the floor 

Still groggy from the drug in 
his system, Dick could not help 
himself as he was securely strap- 
ped to the table. He dimly saw 



that both his captors wore long 
black robes and black hoods. 
Then a powerful clamp held his 
head motionless so that he could 
do nothing but stare glassily up 
at the spotless ceiling. 

Faintly at first, and then loud-' 
er. he heard the approach of the 
mysterious footsteps. The steps 
ceased, and though Dick rolled 
his «yes he could see no one. 

Suddenly the shrill voice said: 
"Dick Cole, the Wonder Boyl 
Hah! You'll never escape from 
me. I'll sap your strength and 
make you weak as a baby. I'll 
let you keep your perfect body, 



but it will be useless!" 

A black line suddenly ap- 
peared in the center of the ceil- 
ing. The next instant it widened 
and the two halves slid noise- 
lessly apart, revealing a dark 
cavity above. A huge glass bell 
slowly descended and settled on 
the floor, completely covering 
Dick and the table. 

The light filtering through the 
translucent glass faded, to be 
immediately replaced by a dull 
lavender glow. Strange noises 
pounded on Dick's eardrums; 
bells rang, motors roared and 
there was a constant howling 
undertone. 

Dick's body tingled and 
squirmed under the bonds and 
he felt as though he. were being 
drawn by a giant magnet. The 
sucking, pulling sensation in- 
creased, and he was aware of his 
strength slipping away. It seemed 
that the infernal machine was 
•slowly sapping the % ? ery' blood 
from his veins! 

HE first noticed the change 
in his size when the band 
across his chest suddenly 
slackened. He shrunk rapidly 
end the other bonds dropped off. 
At the same time the table 
spread out in all directions so 
that when he finally managed to 
struggle weakly to his feet he 
seemed to be standing on a huge, 
black leather mat. 

White light replaced the la%'- 
ender glow and the globe as- 
cended to the ceiling. Dick 
glanced around to see a Hideous, 
'misshapen figure towering beside 
him. He took one look at. the' 
contorted face that mushroomed 
out of a collar of leather and 
steel. He glanced down at the 
man's feet. One was badly twisted 
.and the other was merely a 
round, brass-tipped piece of wood 
protruding from his trouser leg. 

A crooked hand shot out and 
caught Dick on the chest, send- 
ing him sprawling across the 
black expanse of leather. 

"See? see?" shrilled the %'oice. 
"Even I can knock down Dick 
Cole!" 

Dick launched a blow from 
the ground and followed it up 



with his twenty-four inch body. 
His fist smacked against a gleam- 
ing eyeball and bored in. The 
man shrieked with pain, stumbled 
backwards and sat down. 

Dick leaped to the floor. Two 
black shapes appeared suddenly, 
bellowing with rage, as he raced 
across the floor. He sprang up- 
wards as he reached the door 
and clung to the door handle- 
with both hands. The weight of 
his body released the latch and 
he kicked viciously at the door 
jamb. The door swung slowly- 
open. He dropped to the floor 
and wriggled through. 

Along one side of the room he 
entered was a row of cages. In- 
stantly a score of voices screamed 
at him. One penetrating voice 
rose above the rest, "Release us! 
The switch is on the wall!" 

The door behind Dick swung 
open to admit his two pursuers. 
He dove for the wall and, as a 
huge hand closed on his shoulder, 
manged to throw the switch. The 
doors of the cages burst open, 
and with the fury of starving 
wolves the little men hurled 
themselves on their captors. 

First one and then the other 
pursuer crashed to the floor, to 
be immediately covered with a 
squirming mass of gouging, 
scratching, biting bodies. In two 
minutes both were senseless. 

"Get Mornay!" shouted some- 
one, and the sea of little figures 
surged toward the door. 

MORNAY, the cripple, stood 
dumbly in the center of 
the other room, his eyes 
glazed with terror. The wave of 
little men smashed against his 
legs and drove him backwards. 

"The table! The table!" 
shouted Dick above the din. 

Monay's steel brace struck the 
table and he toppled backwards 
onto the leather top. In an in- 
stant Dick and several others 
swung his feet upwards and he 
was immediately pinned on his 
back. 

"Now, Mornay," said Dick, 
"tell us how. we can regain our 
normal size." 

The cripple laughed insane- 
ly. ."Never, never! You'll never 



be big again! All you'll be good 
for is a circus sideshow!" 

"All right," snapped Dick. 
''Strap him down, fellows. We'll 
make him one of us." 

'•No, no, you'll kill me! You 
don't know how to operate the 
mechanism!" 

"Then show us how to change 
our bodies," Dick replied. 

Mornay gulped. "All right, I'll 
do it!" 

The cripple was hauled to his 
feet and dragged across the room 
to the control panel. "How do 
we know we can trust .him?" 
asked someone. 

"I'll go first," said Dick. "If 
you think he's double-crossing 
us, gouge his eyes out." 

Dick scrambled onto the table, 
and the last thing he saw as the 
bell settled over him was Mor- 
nay leaning weakly against the 
wall, completely covered with 
small, watchful figures. 

The process was reversed, al- 
though the noise was the same. 
Strong currents surged through 
Dick's body as it rapidly ex- 
panded to normal. When the bell 
lifted he leaped from the table. 

A second little man climbed 
to the table and the process was 
repeated. When he was normal 
he jumped from the table, picked 
up one of his comrades, and 
gently placed him on the black 
leather. As the bell descended 
he joined Dick. 

"What's the explanation for 
all this?" asked Dick in a low 
voice. 

"Mornay's mind is warped," 
was the whispered reply. "He 
was a famous bicyclist years ago. 
He was pocketed in a race and 
there was an accident. His back 
was broken, one leg twisted and 
the other horribly mangled. He 
was crippled for life. As he grew 
older he came to hate athletes. 
His money enabled him to kid- 
nap us and make us his slaves. 
Dick shook his head. "It seems 
unbelievable." 

"It was a nightmare to all of 
us," said the other man, " — until 
you came along. We'll never for? 
get Dick Cole." 

THE END 



STREAMEN6IMEER. 




OUT OF MY WAV /BUT YOU 
BEFORE I ^ CAN'T eO 
THRASH YOU f INTO T^E 
ONE.' ^^( EN6\NE ROOM. 
SIR.' 




IIN THE SUPER-STREAMLINER .... 



WE'LL SEE/ WHOEVER \S ^ 
DRIVING TH\S TRAIN \S <-*■ 

GC1N6 TOO FAST TO SUIT ME 
AND I'M GOIN&TO SEE 
TWAT HE SLOWS 
DOWN ' 





WHAT'S <30\NG ON HERE ? 
PASSENSERS ARENT 
ALLOWED IN HERE 

SO SCRAM.', ---'PUGHT, 

S— , n ■'RUNAWAY, I'LL 

,-. H I EXPLAIN EVERYTHING 
/ '/^•^— , IN A AMNUTe.' 



A* A* j, 



SINCE YOU WON'T LET ME IN 
PEACEFULLY. ILL HAVE TO 
USE MV OWN 
MEANS.' 




//EX/OPEN ( NOT ON YOUR 
TH\S DOOR 





I RiFUSED A BRANCH OF A 
FOREIGN MUN\T\ONS 
COMPANY THE R\6HTS TO 
SHIP TME\R PRODUCTS TO "WE 
ATLANTIC COAST- BY RA\L- 
ANO BECAUSE OF \T, fv\Y 
UFE HAS BEEN THREATENED 
TWICE/ 




YES.' TH\S MASTER KEY LET 
ME \N MERE/ YOU 60T 
AWAY FROM. ME Tv\J\CE 
MONROE , BUT NOT 
TH\STlME/ 



YOU WON'T BE ALLOWED TO V 
SH\P AMMUN\T\ON BY RAW- 
EVEN \F YOU KILL EVERY 

MAN ONTvAE RA\UROAO r* 

BOARD ' 



A L\TTLE MONEY ON THE S\Oc 
HAS TAKEN CARE OF THAT' 
AS SOON AS YOU ARE OUT 
OF WE WAY, YOUR. FELLOW 
BOARDMEN W\LU COME 
TO TERMS WITH US ' 






'look at those 
pompous gold 
braids run.' that 
gal sure has a 

TEMPER/ 








y, 






THEY 



JSHALL.YOURlf h. 
MAJE"~ 
SO 



X 



V^UDDENLY, A HUGE. 
BULBOUS HEAD, EN-CASED 
IN A STRANSS MECHAN- 
ISM MATERIALIZES 
FROM THIN AIR... AND 
HOVERS ABOVE THE 
GREEN SORCERESS.' 




ARE VCU AU-J YES... THAT \| 
RIGHT. r - / WRcNCH JUST^ 
MCNROE ? J STUNNED fAE FOR 
A MOMENT .' 



^ AL -' 



|>/f 



?. 



gP 



M3U HAVE ■WEAUMORtTY TO 

TAKE OVER MY P05T, MONROE 
50 GO TO IT./ CMCNJ. PAT_ WE'RE 
601N5 AFTER OPERATOR 
7 AND 9 IN THE 
CLUB COACH.' 




BUT HOW'LU 
YOU KNOW 
WHO THEY 
ARE? 




I L— 



WELL ...NOW? HAN6 VT.'TH 
WHAT?,--'' CLUB COACH 

WOULD BE FULL OP 
PEOPLE f 



PAT... 00 BACK. TO WE v ~^ > > 
EN61NE AND 6ET SOAAE-RA&S 
AND PAPER SOAKED »N 
OIL ? I THINK I KNOW HOW 
WE'LL FINO OPERATORS 






MEANWHILE... iN J4E CLUB COACH,'.\ 




IT'S NOTHING TO WORRV 
ABOUT. POLKS/ JUST STEP 
INTO THE REAR COACH 
AND WE'LL HAVE ll 
OUT \N A 
MINUTE ' ^U'S""^ 




i\*k 



V 




TJE ENGINEER WHAT'S HE 
D01N6 HERE t? SOMETHING 
HAS GONE WRONG/ 






THAT'S WHAT T THOU&HT.... "Lj 
OPERATOR'S 7ANDQ.. TO SEE 
WHAT HAPPENED TO 
OPERATOR 2*' 





PAT EXTINGUISHES 
TUg SMALL &RE 7XSY MADE. 




IF.r LET TvA\S©UY 60, I'LL BE 
AG0NER...AND\FI HANS . }1 
ON'TO WIM.TWE OTvAER. ONE 
WILL REACH MONROE AND 
KAIL WUA/ 




AS THE SPy TURNS TO CLOSE 
THE DOOR BEHMD HIM, 
RUNAWAY STREAKS OUT 
AFTER HIM. 





F Trt\S OCESNT HOLD >OU, 
I'LL NA\L YOU DOWN WITH 
A MONKEY-WRENCH" 




Sei/gg^L £Wy5 LATER.. IN A HOSPITAL... 



ITS MEN LIKE yOU- WHO WORK FOR THE 
GOVERNMENT WITHOUT ACTUAO-Y BEIN& 
ON ITS PAY -ROLL... THAT WAVE MADE 
"THIS COUNTRY WHAT IT IS TODAY.' 

~V{ WELL. MR PRESVDENT... IT'S 
MY COUNTRY AS WEuu 
AS YOURS/ 





ANOTHER 
EP/50DE OF 
'PUVAWAY RON50N" 
W/U APPEAR IN 
WE NEXT I55UE? 




~ WHILE ON A CAMPING TRIP. EDDIEL MAKES 
A PADDLE WHEEL BOAT IN WHICH JERRY 
AND FRANKIE SAIL OUT TO ASMALL 
ISLAND ON THE. LAKE. ON THE ISLAND 
THEY MEET THE STRANGE MAN WHO 
CAULS HIMSELF KIN6 ROBINSON/ 





SURE.GO 
AHEAD -HERE'S' 
MY KNIFE/JUST 
CUT THE ROPE 
AND STAND BACK/ 









G ROBINSON^! 




FiNlSHEP.THE CAR STARTS FROM THE TOP 

AND STOPS WHEN IT COMES TO THE RISE AT THE* BOTTOM. 




WPERHORSE, THAT AMAZING ANIMAL 
OF MIGHT AND INTELLIGENCE, PRODUC, 
OF A STRANGE "LOST CANYON" WHERE 
THE INTENSE PULL OF GRAVITY RESULT- 
ED IN HIS ABNORA1AL MUSCULAR^ 
DEVELOPMENT, CONTINUES TO WORK 
WITH HIS MASTER, THE WHITE RIDER, IN 
HELPING THE WEAK AND OPPRESSED. 



THE GREAT SUPERHORSE, CLOUD, RACES THROUGH THE 
WOODS TO THE CAMP OF T HE WHITE RIDER HIS MASTER- 




-UNAWARE OF THE PAIR OF PIERCING 
HUNGRY EYES THAT WATCH HIM 
FROM CONCEALMENT 




clouds keen ears detect a faint 
Rustling souwd.V 




£Xs 




_S) 



THE NEXT INSTANT, THE 
GREAT HORSE LEAPS HIGH 
IN THE AIR AS AN ARROW 
STRIKES HIM. 



Asm 

GROUND, 



(ES SHUDDERING \ 
WD/ A A/ . 




5 



SUDDENLY CLOUD COMES 70 UFS, 





HOLDING THE INDIAN PR/SONER, 
CLOUD WWW IES FOR HIS MASTER, 
CAMPED HEAR BY. 





CLOUD HOLDS -THE /ND/ANS KNIFE /N HIS MOUTH 



THE KNIFE AND U** ^MASTER TO SEE 
ARROW SHOW you) \ Ay 
TRIED TO KILL f¥&*> 
CLOUD.LWHYj^^yl 






HIM HORSE OF GOOSJ) 
TELL HIM I NOT 



whTdicTTI 
you try to 
kill hiaa? 




ME RESERVATION INDIAN, 
My PEOPLE HUNGRY/ WE 
KILL-UM ALL ANIMALS FOR 
FOOD, STEAL-UM ALL THINGS 
FOR TO BUY 




THE GOVERNMENT L „ 

SUPPLIES YOU WITH CATTLE. 



GREAT WHITE' 

.FATHER NOT. 

.SEND-UM' 




THAT NIGHT, AT THE RESERVATION, CLOUD IS 
LOOKED UPON AS FOOD ONLY. FEAR/N6 FOR HIS 
HORSE'S SAFETX THE WHITER/ PER GETS AN 
IDEA KNOWING THE SUPERSTITIONS OF THE 
INDIAN, HE SIGNALS TO SUPERHORSE WHO- 





■CLEARS THE LICKING TONGUES OF FLAME 
IN A MIGHTY LEAP. 




^HY MUSF VQU USE FORCE? 

AGENT AND WHITE ^^FLEAD 
FATHER FAIL US. INJINl UO THIS AGENT 
HUNGRy, NO fOOD, 

war BRING Plenty. 




WINDOWS, DOORS, EVERYTHING 
LOCKED TIGHT/ WONDEI? WHERE 
HE IS THIS TIME OF NIGHT? 
LET'S LOOK 
AROUND THE 
PLACE, CLOUD 



AH! FRESH CATTLE 
TRACKS OUT OF 
THE CORRAL/ 
MUST BE THE 
INDIANS CATTLE, 
ALL RIGHT I'LL 
SOON FIND OUT! 
COME ON. CLOUR 
WE'RE GOING INTO 
THAT HOUSE/ 





AT THE WHITE MDEfiS 5K5NAL,5UPEf?H0f?SE 
LUN6ES AT THE DOO# OF THE HOUSE. 



NO CAUSE FOR ALARM, VCUR MAJESTY/ MY 
SOMEWHAT RECEPTIVE MIND PiCKED UPTHE., 
CONCENTRATED POWER OF YOJR 
THOUGHTS! BEING A LADY IN 







UttEDTO 

VI3RATE...TO- SPRING INTO NEW LIFE!" 



*THEN ONE DAV IT HAPPENED.. .MY. GIANT 
ATTR ACTORS UNLOCKED THE UNKNOWN... 
1 HAD UNDERESTIMATED Th= POWER Or- 

THE TRAPPED RAYS? I COULD NO, CONTOCTHE 

1 WAS CAUSKT IN THEIR MERCILESS GLARE! 




u )y BODY WAS UNDERGOING A DRASTIC CHANGE/ 
MY HEAD GREW UNTIL IT BURST /AY OXO -MASK./ 
MY LIMBS WERE CONTRACTING... GROWING 
SMALLER... I WAS WEAK... UNABLE TO MOVE.' " 




THE WHITE RIDER STOPS THE CHIEF, AND 
TELLS MM OF A PL fill HE HAS. 



BUT HOW ml. YOU'LL SEE HOW LATER/ JUST TAKE 

CATCH-UM [YOUR MEN AND CLOSE THAT EXIT FROA' 

THIEF.VTHE'VALLEXANDl 
FORGET THE SK5NAL 




WHEN THE EXIT IS' CLOSED. THERE SOUNDS 

THE CRY OF THE WHIPPOORMLL, THE- 

SIGNAL FOR SJPEEHORSE TO GO INTO ACTION 




SUPERHORSSGETS THE CATTLE MOW/VO AND HEADS 
THEM TOWARD THE OTHER END OF THE J/ALL EY. 



WELL COME ON/ 
GOTTA STOP 





THE EXIT FROM THE VALLEY BLOCKED JHE 
CATTLE POUR INTO A STONE POCKET NEAR BY. 



THE THIEVES FOLLOW WE CATTLE INTO THE POCKET, 
THEN THE INDIANS- LEAVE THEIR HIDIN6 PLACES 
AND RUSH TO THE ENTRANCE. 





THEY TRAPTHETH/EVES.ONECFTHEM THE RANCH- 
ER WHO SOLD THE INDIAN AGENT THE CATTLE. 
7 



SO YOU STOLE THE CATTLE BACK \TIED UP/ WE WERE 
AFTER GIVING THE INDIAN AGENTIsAVIN' HIM IN CASE 

THE RECEIPT FOR PAYMENT?WHERE§) WE GOT INTO TROUBLE ?. ^ u .,. n ,. MT ., i { ' | 

5UPTHEH|LLINASHAC^ HEAPPLENTY 




THE AGENT NOW? 










rtEATNOW-THANK- 
fO GOD HORSE 




m 



fUPERHORSfANDM 
WHITE RIDER APPEAR 
AGAIN IN THE NEXT i%UL\ 
OFBLU£BQLT 






'There he entered a 
famous military 
school." 





General Washington 
commanded the 
American troops." 



.eanwhilcin 
WL America the 
Colonists began 
the struggle for freedom" 



vv |ouis learned of their struggle and told the ' 
lj Court that the Americans*, were fighting for 
Liberty, La Fayette leaped m to hisfeet crying.../ 








^ 



w 



MALCOLM 
KILDALE 



EP6EANT SPOOK, THE 
GHOST COR HAS CAPTURED 
JESSE JAMES AND HIS 
GHOST GANG IN A HOTEL 
AFTER JESSE JAMES HELD 
UP A TRAIN. IN A TERRlf/C 
F/GNT, SERGEANT SPOOK 
KNOCKS THE 6AM OUT RUT 
HE HASN'T AS y£T RECOVER- 
ED THE MAIL RAO JESSE 
JAMES STOLE 



With the 6host gang piled on 
jesse's ghost horse, sergeant 
spook makes his way through 
the hotel lobby. 




H-M-M-NOW THAT I'VE CAU6HT 
THIS 6ANC3 WHAT WILL I CO WITH 
THEM? I CANT TAKE THEM TO 
THfClTyjAIL;BECAUSE THEY 
CAN WALK THROUGH THE BARS 
AND 8E FREE A$AIN/ 




AS SERGEANT SPOOK REACHES 
THE STREET; HE HEARS SOME- 
ONE CALL HIM. 




Turning, spook comes face 
to face with another ghost] 




MY DEAR FELLOW, I AM DOCTOR 
SHERLOCK WE GHOSTS COME FROM GHOST- 
TOWN ON THE OTHER SIDE Of THE CITY. 
HAVEN'T yOU EVER BEEN THERE? 




N O.IHAVENJ sZfH-M-M/ DON'T a 

Tknovvhoiv WE MISSED *> 

SENDING FOR YOU.'WHERE HAVE 

WOU 8EEN KEEPING YOURSELF? 




Sergeant spook explains his 
career as a ghost crime buster. 



YOU KUOWIT'S AGAINST THE RULES 
OF GHOST TOWN TO BE H06NOBB/N' 
WITH MORTALS. THE/ SCARE TOO EASILY 




GHOSTS ARENT PERMITTED. 
TO LEAVE GHOST TOWN. 





I RUN A DETECTIVE AGENCY IN GHOST 
TOWN. WHEN JESSEJAMES AN0HIS6ANG 

LEFTJHE PRESIDENT ISSUED A SPECIAL 
PASS FOR ME AND I WAS COMMISSION 
ED TO BRING THEM6ACK-DEAD OR 




DEAD OR ALIVE. 7 But) | KNOW/ 
THE Y'RE GHOSTS LIKE US.y SILLY. ISN'T 

~\1(|T?THAT'S JUST AN OLD PHRASE 
/\ THAT HAS HUNG ON. 

•ml " 




BUt COME/ 1 SEE YOU HAVE 

CAPTURED JESSE AND HIS GANG, 
LET'S GET THEM BACK TO GHOST 
TOWN WHERE THEY MUST STAND 
JRIAL.' WE CAN 
^- .TALK AS WE 
Jp ^TRAVEL. 



Wm the gang piled in we back of 

A CAR. AND 5POOKANDSREQLOCKIN THE 
FRONT. THEY DRIVE OFF 



YEOW/WHATTH-?A^ 
THERE GOES A CAR A ' 
WITH NOBODY IN IT/' 




YOU SEE WHAT HAPPENED TO 
THAT DOORMAN? WE SCARED 
AYEAR OFF HIS LIFE/ THAT'S 
WHY NO ONE IS PERMITTED 
TO LEAVE ^2t=W5HOST 





YOU WERE SAYING 
'SOMETHING ABOUT A 
PRESIDENT OF GHOST TOWN. 




OH, YES/ WE GHOSTS REALIZED 
SOMETWiE BACK THAT A 
OEMOCRACY IS THE BEST FORM 
■ — k OF GOVERNMENT. 




OF COURSE WE HAVE SOME FORMER 
KINGS WHO OBJECTED. 8UT, HERE 
WE COME TO GHOST TOWItNOW YOU 
WILL SEE THIN6S FOR YOURSELF 




Leaving the car. sergeant spook 
and doctor mrlock enter the gates 
of ghost toy/n with their prisoners. 




Jn GHOST TOWN, SERGEANT SFWK 
IS SI/RPR /SET? TV FT NO GHOSTS 
OF AIL PACES AND A6£S 

DRESSED TN tnest/teoftne 

PERIOD /N WH/CH THE/ L/'JEO. 
BECAUSE EyER/O/VE/S A GNOSF 
THE PEOPLE AND BUILD/mS IN GHOST . 
TOWN LOSE THEIR TRANSPARENCY. L 



//av/HG LODGED JESSE JAMES AND Mi 
GAmiHJAIL 1 D0aOR5U£RLOCKAtm , m 
SOME OF SEPGEAM SPOOKS QUESTIONS. 



HAVE YOU MM N0.WE HAVEHT. EVERi] 
POOR PE0PLj/(ONE * IS ALIKE. 
|§THERElSNO 
^SUCH THING 
(A\ ?A H&AS MONEY. 




HIS GHOST LIFE WAS VERY UNHAPPY 
WHEN HE FIRST CAME HERE.8UTA 
SPECIAL DECREE FIXED THAT NOW, 
UNDER THE GUIDANCE OPACITY 
FIREMAN.HEiS ALLOWED TO BUILD 
A BONFIRE AND 
.WHILE IT BURNS 
HE PLAYS 
S FIDDLE. 



rSA 



W&J* 1) HE'S HAPPY 

n 



/jA NOW. 



YOU SEE MANY OF OUR 6H0STS 

BRING SOME OF THEIR FORMER 

TRAITS WITH THEM-LIKE JES5E 

JAMES FOR INSTANCE-WHO STILL 

ROBS TRAINS. BUT COME-l'LLTAKE 

VOUS/GHTSEElNOv 
1 




Just then, jessejames makes 
a break fop freedom. 




NO YOU DON'T,, 




With the jamesgahg safely 
back in the ghost town 
jail,spookand5emockstart 
their tour of the ci'/. 



I SEE you HAVE RABBLE ROUSERS 
HERE, TOO. WHO 15 THAT?. 




DOWN. WITH EVERYTHtN6^ - HflT ^ 

) rj^i^TjULIUS CAESAR.'HE A.ND 

l;i,v4| /ALL THE OTHER FORMER 

^sO^nSI KINGS ANP EMPERORS 

<r CC/ / 1 1 ARE ALLOWED TO SHOOT) 

' ^$Y rW FHEIRMOUTH ONCE 

'//// ^A -A WEEK IN THIS PARKJ 
-- ^ 




they're against the govern- 
taent.of course, but no one 
pays any attention to the/wj 
they're full of promises^, 
but that's all 



WHAT DOES CAESAR DO ^ 
WHEN HE'S NOT COMPLAINING? 



[OH/HE FLOATS UP AND 
DOWN THE RIVER ON 
.CLEOPATRA'S 8AR5E^ 



Suddenly spook and Sherlock 
hear a cry of help and rush 
to the scene. 




The thieves are subdued 
and put y/v jail. 



HOW COME THESE GANGS DON'T 
BREW OUT OF JAIL BY WALKING 
THROUGH THE 8ARS 
WALLS ?/s 




WELL, YOU SEE. 8ENUAMIN l 
FRANKLIN INVENTED A NEW 
TYPE GHOSJ PROOF STEEL AND 
THAT PREVENTS 
THEM FROM 
ESCAPING. 




YOU SPOKE OF A PRESIDENT BEFORE 

DEMOCRAC/.GEORC-EWASHI 
HE'S GIVEN US 50HE GREAT 
LAWSTHATKEEP US TO- 
GETHER AS ONE PEOPLi 






HEAR YE! HEAR YE.' tomorrow 

BEGINS THE TRIALOF THE JESSE 
JAMESjSANG-BEFORE ^ 
JUSTICE KING K 




SPOOK AND5HfRLOCK£NTE8 THE 

CROWED COURTHOUSE.. 




SEE THE JAMES GANG 
HAS HIRED THE BEST 
LAWYER IN GHOST 
TOWN TO DEFEND 
JHBHOTRICK HENRY. 



'< 



JESSE JAMES AND HIS 
GANG ARE CHARGED 
WITH LEAVING GHOST 
TOWN WITHOUT A PERMIT, 
ANDSTEAL-^? 
INGFROMikcvj- 
MORTALS.^Hs\ 




JUSTICE WORKS FAST HERE, 

yEs^v?pc^rV D0ESN,T IT? 

WASTE TIME/ BUT COME -YOU 
M UST ^f^vSPEND THE N/GHt 
AT AW HOUSE, 




AND HE'S OPPOSED BY OVR NEW D. A. 
I-DANIEL WEBSTER.THIS SHQUI.D 
BE SOME BATTLE/ 




BOY/ I'M SURE LEARNING A M 
LOT// WONDER WHAT THEYlL 
DO TO JESSE JAMES? 




USTEN-SOMEONES RINGING ) 

YES, MY FRIEND/ THAT'S 
THE TOWN CRIER. LET'S 
WHAT HE HAS TO SAY. 




The next day spook Awstimm 

mETHWWAYmW WECOmTH&M 



WHAT DO YOU THINK ] FRANKLY, 

they'll do to this/ don't mow. 

jfcgANgg /"WE DON'T HAVE 
ATRIAL VERY OFTEN 
IN GHOST TO 



WN. 



Si 



&r 



® 



fc^n 



VA 



-N5' 




ORDER IN THE COURT/ THE TRIAL) 
OF THE STATE VS. JESSE<" 
JAMES AND HIS GANG 
READY TO BEG I 








Outlawed, but always seeking- to righ?_-" , ?5S 
WR0NG5, THE PHANTOM SUB RQAM5 THE SEAS. 

INSTRUMENTAL IN THE PHANTOM SUB'5 FIGHT 
66UVST NAUTICAL CRIME IS THE INGEN/OUS 
WATER GUN WHICH 5HOOT5 PROJECTILE 5 OF 
ELECTRIFIED WATER. HOW ANOTHER CLEVER 
INVENTION COMES TO LIGHT - THE SALVAGE 
CLAW 



IN MID-PACIFIC. THE PHANTOM 5UB'5 CREW IS INSTALLING 
THE SALVAGECLAVy. £~" 



^* v>,v « * * * % 










n UNDERTHE CRUEL GLARE, THE SECRET 

OF THE COSMIC RAYS UNFOLDED ITSELF... 

I WAS EVOi-VINS.'THE RAYS WERE SPEEDING 

UP THE PROCESS OF EVOLUTION! IN MY RAP1D- 

i / LY CHANGING FORM/MY HANDS.NOW MERE 

Shrunken flippers, reached feebly for 

Mft' A NEARBY CONTROwSWiTCH.'lN ANOTHER 
.WNUTE iWO-i-D =E A HLSE, BODILESS BRAIN.'" 



THE TRUTH 
CAME TO ME/ 



36 YON D 
■ PUSHED 
40 THt 

RADIATIONS. ".-:' 




WITH THIS CHANGE 
HAS COME INFINITE 
KNOWLEDGE, MY 
DEAR/ ALLOW 
ME TO PUT IT 
AT YOUR 
DISPOSAL.' 




/'>EANWHiL=, DOCTOR BERTOFF AND BUJE BOLT WITNESS 
THE SCENE BETWEEN THE GREEN SORCERESS AND HER 
INCREDIBLE ALLY... BERTOFF GASPS IN DESPAIR,' 



we're lost... blue 
bolt' we cant hope 
to oppose a mind 
a, Million years 
ahead of ojr 

TIME.' 



sertoffs fortress becomes alive with activity 
as blue bo.t o>\ce again gives the orcerto... 

"STAND BY 
FOR action!" 






NOT MANY /U/LE5 AWAY - THE P/LOT'5 Al£S53C-£ 
15 PICKED UP BY fl PLEET OF ri?AWL£f?S - 



rA^A-VVwWvv/lvvVUv-^ 

'#«? /W07 fi£PO/?75 TAA7 Tf/£ * 
AMERICAN FL££7 APPfiOACNES/ 
JTA7/0NS AIL,' LAY YOUA 
M/NES AS 0/AEC7ED / 













t«* 



/?*/?/ 7X^r AMEAICAH FLEET WILL 
' BE f?/GH '7 IN TNI 5 /r1IA£ F/ELD B£FO/?£ 
TH£Y fi£f)LIZ£ A TN/N6/ POi/F / — 
AND THEAE /S NO FLEET/ THEN. UNM0L£5T£D 
QUA AA/HIES SNAIL SWEEP TNE U.S. / 




MOW. FAB AHEAD OF THE U.5. FLEET, THE PHANTOM ' 
5UB NARROWLY W£RTS 0I5A5TER A5 IT 5P££P5 
INTO THE- MINE FIELD. 





IT LOOHS TO ME 
UlfE /) PLOT TO 
BLOW UP TH£ US. 
NAVY! ITS UP TO 
US TO DESTROY THOSE 
MINES / 

t -if 




W£ WANT ro TEST THE SALVAGE CLAW 
AND HERE'S QUA CHANCE WE CAN USE 
THE CLAWS CUTTERS TO CUT TUE 
>MINE'S ANCHORING CABLES, THEN 
DETONATE THEM WITH THE WATEP-QUNl 
\WITH THE MINES EXPLODE THE 
U.S. FLEET IS 5Af£> 



)£ 



SO INTO U5E COMES TH£ PHANTOM 5U8'S NEW " 
SALVAGE CLAW OPERATED FROM INSIDE THE 5UB 
THE CUTTING TEETH OF THE CLAW NIP THE 
HEAVY MINE CABLE* AS THOUGH THEY WERE 
THREADS ' 




TO KELEA5E THE MINES. 




AS 7HE U.S." FLEET SAPJDLY NEAR5 WE MINE FIELD 
THE PHANTOM SUB'S CREW WORKS FEVEKISHLV 



— 





WELL JACK THAT'S , 
THE LAST Of '£M ' / GOOD/ NOW TO THE 
. SURFACE TO DETONATE 
THEM HAVE THE WATER 
. GUN READY LAI CASE 
THAT PLANE IS STILL 
AROUND / 



T/' 



WM 



^ 



LIKE R BULLET THE PHANTOM 5U8 5H00T5 TO 
THE SURFACE TO COMPLETE ITS WORK . 




MEANWHILE- IN THE PLANE OVERHEAD, THE PILOT 5E£5 
THE FLOATIftfr MUES flfjp gflDIQS TH E TRAWLERS 

CALLING CAPTAIN G0RLIN6 ' 
SOMETHING'S GO//£ WPON&- 
MINE5 FLOATING ON THE 
SURFACE/ FLEE TO 

THE ISLAND J 



^^/VvvW'yV.'i 




JggOilJ>"8 jS 5PEED IN& ALONG-, DETON flTING_TH£ M"j£j"p^j" 




rj£/SOSEPH/)T/^ 
WHAl'S T//A7? 




GETTING THERE FIRST, THE 5UB DIVES UNDER THE 
J^N£_.__ 7H£ CLflVV P0I5ED. T = ^_[^— =i ^ =^ 




WJTH fl 5NAP, THE FLAT JAW5 CL05E ON THE 
, DANGLING CABLE OF THE MINE . 




JUST AS THI CPUlSEft 15 ABOUT TO STRIKE THE 
MINE. THE PHANTOM 5UB PULLS THE SPIKED 
[ BOMB OUT OF THE WAY. J " 




THEN THE SALVAGE CLAW RELEASES THB MINI 
AND IT 5HOOTS TO THE SURFACE". 



QUICKLY THE PHANTOM 5UB BREAKS THE 
SURFACE, THE CREW LEAPS TO THE GUN. 




A PROJECTILE OF C0MPRES5ED 
WATER DETONATE5 THE 
MINE BEFORE TH05£ ON 
BOARD THE CRUI5ER 
REALIZE WHAT IS 
HAPPENING -, 




THE CONCU55ION R0CK5 THE CRUISER - ANP 
CRE W TURN5 IN_ AMAZEMENT. 

LOOK. IT'S A SUBMARINE! \ 
WE PHANTOM SUB! 
IT MUST BE >1 

TRYING TO SINK ) 




, GET THAT SUB If YOU HAVE TO , 
USE EVERY DEPTH BOMB ABOARD.' 
RADIO THE OTHER SHIPS TO BE ON , 

THE LOOKOUT.' 
MAN WE 
^HYDROPHONES. 1 
IT CAN'T , 
GET AW fly ! 



v •# 



/, 






% 




BUT THE UNBELIEVABLE SPEED Of THE SUB 
SOON CARRIES IT FAR FROM DANGER.. 



ABOARD THE CRUISER 


- / 


iwiz get /r 

Xf7'/ AWX -^ 

AIE5SA&E SENT 
TO EVERY 
SHIP AT SEA, 
WARNING THEM 

^ OF THAT 

~~~ 7\Si/8/ 


L»i— " v-" ~\^~~ v-* ~ "v 1 "' ■*>* — *v 
WW? SUB HAS COMPLETE IV I 
VANISHED, SJR! NEITHER OUR) 
HYDROPHONES //OR THOSE S 
CF THE OTHER SHIPS CRN k 
7RRCE ITl^L ^y^^^y—^' 


%?\ 


1 




lv\ ,J^^\ 4 


nil 


ir 7/ ^ 




THE LEE OF T.4E SMALL ISLAND IS THE ONLY 
PLACE WHERE THE TRAWLERS COULD HIDE, YET 
A CAREFUL SF.ARCH FAILS TO REVEAL ANY 
TRACE OF THE FISHING FLEET, x~\ 




PRINTED IN U. S. A. 





MO- 127 — HELMET 

You con "buck the line" with this one. 
durable white leatherette composition with two- 
strap red trim across top. A perfect match for 
shoulder pods MO-128. Colorful wing front with 
leather bound edge. White felt lined; inner web 
shock absorber. Si QQ 





MO-103 

UNIVEX 

CAMERA 

Black molded plastic camera 
about 3Wx2"x2W deep- 
Takes pictures I 1 :" x 1H" 
which can be enlarged easily 
to any size up to 5" x 7". 

40c 



MO-108 

LITTLE MASTER 

PRINTING PRESS 

Constructed of steel in 3 color finish. 
Fully equipped with automatic inker, 
steel ink plate, solid rubber roller, 
font of 12 point metal type, ink and 
brush, paper and instructions. Easy 
to set — simple to operate. Weight 
opprox. 2 , 2 lbs. 

n.oo 



MO-126 — FOOTBALL 

You'll be pleased with this ball. It's OFFICIAL size. Will 
stand up under hard usage. Made of 4-pIy double texture 
fabric, hand tipped grain. Equipped with rubber valve blad- 
der— (not the old tube kind)— and inflating needle. Comes to 
you deflated, already laced with white leather lace. Si QQ 

MO-129 — FOOTBALL (not illustrated) 

Mode of genuine top groin cowhide. Official size; double 
lined; all rubber valve bladder; inflating needle. You II be 
amazed at the fine quality of this ball. And what o beauty! 
It looks like reol money — end it is, too. Comes deflated, 
already laced. SO (")(! 





Send Your Order and Remittance to 

treasure foils'* o„.. 

115 West 19thStreeJ 

_ New york, n. y. | „ .. 

NOVELir PRcSS INC .. .,*.-."5' _ 




It will be necessary for customers living in Canada to pay all duty charges upon 
delivery of merchandise. 




HOME PIOTOli 

SEND FOR. THE AMAZING 




It's new — it's wonderful. Have a 
barrel of fun with this comic pro- 
jector. Flash your favorite maga- 
zine or newspaper comics on the 
screen in full color— big and brilliant. Be a 
'Picture Star' at home. Astonish your friends 
and win new popularity. Give shows and 
charge admission. Make money! Any boy or 
girl can afford to own the thrilling new 
Comicscope. It's all yours for only 25c plus 

a three cent postage stamp 
for mailing cost. No coupons , 

to save. Nothing else to buy. 
_^~. Draw your own comics 
V and screen them. Find 



REG. U.S. PATENT OFFICE PAT. PENDING 

REAL NOW YOU CAN "TAKE" your 

PROJECTOR 



own screen test. Screen your 
friends — your family— don't 
OT A TOY! spend money— your own photo- 
graphs can be used for films. This new inven- 
tion permits you to do your own testing - 
inexpensively and quickly— and in all sizes. 

1 ATTinMI 





Everything included! Comic- 

^»^ scope — tube and lens. 

^s > Y Remember the Comicscope 

'/ II y^ 2/ operates on A. C. or D. C. 



COMICSCOPE 
CO. of AMERICA 



current and will screen any / 

picture and colored comics ,/ Dept. C, 225 W. 57th St. 

/ New York City 

in their exact color. • D u„ r „ „.„l „„ __. ^;__. 

- Mease rush me one Giant 

S Camera COMICSCOPE, com- 

/ plete with lens, for which I en- 

/ close the full price of 25 cents in 

/ coin, plus a 3 cent stamp for mailing. 

THIS OFFER IS FOR A LIMITED ^' <-* 

ADDRESS . 



Ars £^/ 



TIME ONLY-SO DO NOT DELAY 




CITY OR TOWN STATE 

mm cuASir offeb good m u s a onit m ca'.ads add Si 




DAYS PASS WiTH no 
SiSNOFTHE ENEMY. 

Blue bolt and his 
men wait expectantly 

AT THEiR POSTS- 
THE TENSION 
tSWOWS ON 
„' EVERY 
'' FACE' 



S* NO ONE IS 
| ANY SURPR 



GO 
SB5 



>M/, 






^%^>^ 




R/'tf?N THE NEIGHBORHOOD 
*/- OF THE GREEN 
7 KINGDOM, THE AIR 5E- 
,'/ COMES THICK WiTH 
ROCKET PATROLS. 
FORCING BLUE BOLT TO 
SEEK. COVER IN 
THE VALLEYS/ 




injaving successfully eluded 
the searching eyes of the 
scout patrol, blue bolt 
safely reaches the snow- 
bound kingdom. and is greet- 
ed by a panorama that 
makes him recoil in horror! 
ne^rlng the stage op com- 
pletion, its great metalsnjout 
almost clearing the icy p=a<s 
surrounding it, a gigantic 
force gun squats like a 
huge metal monster on the 
ground below.... ant-like, 
thousands of human beings 
swarm over its monstrous 
frame... like droning bees, 
rocketships flash around 
iis tremendous mortar/ 



E^I 




THAT'S BLUE BOLT' 
^E MUSTN'T GET AWAY' 
'BRING HIM DOWN 
' GHART' ' 



■;:■" / 




THIS IS ROCKET OFFICER LHANOS. 
OF PUR5UIT ROCKET "9"- 

BEG TO REPORT THE CAPTURE 
OF Blue Bolt, youR. 
MAJESTYV, 




SUDDENLY MARTQ'S HUSE HEAD 




- 



£OTW~U 




SO YOU'RE 
BOUT.' I'VE 
HEARD OF 
■"YOUR MANY 
MARVELOUS 
ATTRIBUTES 



LATER.. IN THE 
SORCERESS' 
PAi_ACE... 



I 




LJJ£s 



I DON'T FOLLOW YOUR LINE OF THOUGHT | 

MARTO 'BUT i CAN TELL vou *! 

THIS. ..THAT GUN OF vOuRS 

WILL NEVER BE COMPLfcTED 

MV MEN HAVE ORDERS A 

TO DESTROY IT AT ANY / 

COST.' I KNOW THE •**= 

POWER OF YOUR THOUGHTS 

ALONE CAN MATCH 
THE STRENGTH OF My 
ARMY BUT YOU'LL RND 
EVERY MAN IN MY FORCES 
WILL HI6HT AND DlE 
BEFORE THEY SUBMIT 
TO YOU/ 




XL 



1 \ 



SHE'S IN A STATE] 
OF HYPNOSIS.' 




you're the perfect 
Physical human, Blue" 
bolt. were your body 
to house my intelligence, 

I WOULD 

BE A GOD 

AMONG 






THE GREEN 
SORCERESS/ 



E - -' - 




F 



